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Street at mid-day and stood in Broadway at mid-
night after the theatres were closed:   I entered
" quick lunch " places and loitered in their biggest
stores:   I went up their fastest "elevators" and
boarded their swiftest " street-cars " in search of
hurry and hustle;  but hurry and hustle I could
nowhere find.  The people did not move as fast nor
eat as rapidly as in London.   The tramcars were
actually slower and so were the lifts; and the crowds
never so dense nor the traffic nearly so surging at
any place or at any time as they are in Piccadilly
Circus at all times of the day and most of the night.
When I told my American friends that " I found
New York slow/' they laughed heartily and invari-
ably remarked that I saw it at the wrong time of
the year when most people were away and its
normal life was at a standstill.   But I argued that
the absence of any number of well-to-do people could
not give one a wrong impression of the normal life
and activity of a big business-city like New York
any more than it could of London. " I have stayed,"
I said, " in London in and out of season. My impres-
sion of it in June does not materially differ from my
impression of it in December.   There was not one
kind of rush and hurry in summer and of quite a
different kind in winter.  Nor could it be so in New
York. It may, and I dare say it does, vary in degree,
but surely it could not in kind."  But my American
friends only smiled and shook their heads. However
much they may shake their heads, I still feel con-
vinced that the general impression I have brought
away with me of New York's life and activity